TntTr Agate 

A grceuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Tecchicand vva'ward was thy infancy, 

• Thy (choolc-daics frightful!, defperate, wild and furious * 
l hy age confirmde, proud fiibtile.bloudie treeberous, 
What comfortable hourccanft thou name. 

That cue r grace me in thy company t 
IG*£.Faich none but Humphrey houre.chatcald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of mycompany: 

If it be fo grarious in your fight, 

Let me march on and not offend- your grace. 

Dttt O heare me fpcake, for I iliall neuer fee thee more. 
King. Gome, come, you aretoo bitter. 

T>at. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from his warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or I with griefe and extreame age fhall perifli. 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my mail heauy curie. 

Which in the day of batcell tire thee more 
Then all the compleate armour that thou werft. 

My prayers on the adtierfe party fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemyes, 

And promife them fuccefle in viftory. 

Bloody thou art and blood y will be thy end. 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 
Qu. Though farr more caufe , yet much leffe fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpcake a word with you. 

Qu. 1 haue no more fbnnes of the royall blood. 

For thee tomurther/or my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

An d tberefore leuell not co hit their liues, 

Ktng.Yon haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and fatre, royall and giacious. 

Qu. And muft fhe die for this ?0 let herliue. 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftaine her beauty, 

Slauder my fclfc, as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vaile of infamy. 

So fiie may line vnfearde from bleeding flaughtcr 5 


cj Ricbatd the Third. 

1 willconfcffe fhe was not Edwards daughter. 

JCwf, Wrong not her birth fhee is ofroyall blood, 

Qu ‘To faue her life, lie fay fhe is not fo. 

King. Her life is onely fafeft in her birth. 

Ok. And oncly in that fafecy died her brothers. 

~King. Loe at their births good ftarres are oppofite, 

Qu. No to there liues bad friends were contrary. 

King. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qu. True when auoyded grace makes deftany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Madam lb thriue I in my dangerous attempt ofhoftile 
As intend more good to you and yours, ^ ( armes, 

Theneuer you and yours were by me wrong’d. 

Qu. What good is couered with the face of heauen, 
Tobedtfcouered that can doe me good. 

King.The aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
j Qu. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

The hightinperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Qu, Flatter my fbrrowcs with report of it. 

Tell me what flate, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

King. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe ofthy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofc wtongs 
Which thou fuppofeft I haue done to thee. 

Qu, Be btiefc,leaft that the procefle of thy kindneffe 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

King Then know that from my foule I loue thy daughter,. 

Qu, My daughters mother tbinkes it with her foule. 

Kmg. VVhat doe you tliinkc ? 

<2«.'T nat thoudoeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 

Sofrom thy foule. didft thou loue her brothers. 

And from my hearts lous.I thankc t hee for ir, 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meshing. 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter. 

And meant toittakc her Quecne of England. 
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